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DEDICATED, BY PERMISS70N, 
T0 


HER ROYAL HIGHNESS 


THE 


PRINCESS OF WALES, 


Mapan, 
THE following Scenes have for their baſis 
the union of a favourite Prince of this 
Nation, with an admired PRINCESS, whoſe 
deſcent was from the ſame Royal Source. 
Hiſtorians alledge of this Dis T1NGUISHED 
PAIR, that by their conjugal Virtues, they 
became exemplar to the People; and from the 
affection in which they were held, an imita- 
tion was excited of the happieſt effect to 
Society. In the pleaſing confidence, that equal 
Bleſſings will be attendant on the alliance of 
their preſent [z.vsTRIOUS SUCCESSORS, the 
Author, with the moſt grateful duty, in- 
{cribes the Scenes, in queſtion, to your ROYAL 
HiGnNEss, 


Lon box, 


May 4, 1795. 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


Ir was the Author's ſuggeſtion that the ſecond Act of 
this Performance might exhibit a TouRNamenT, as the 
Spectacle moſt appoſite to the heroic Character of the Court 
of EDWARD the Third ; Mr. Noverre, having, however, 
projected a Ballet on an event in the Claſſic Mythology, 
the Author withdrew his Plan; and the Epiſode of the 
Marriage of PeLEus and THET1s was adopted. The 
Stage never exhibited a more ſplendid Repreſentation : the 
Dreſſes and Scenery were of the moſt expenſive Selection; 
and, in all the appendages, which related to the Perform- 
ance, the Manager's unreſtrained Liberality, was conſpi- 
cuous. In the requitals which have followed theſe ſpirited 
Exertions, the flattering APPROBATION of the ILLUs- 
TRIOUS PAIR, for whom the Compliment was ſtudied, : 
is to be included. 

The Muſfic is principally by Mr. Salomon: it is, how- 
ever, a juſtice due to Mr. Spofforth, a young Engliſh 
Compoſer, of very conſiderable Promiſe, to ſtate that the 
opening Roundelay---the Glee, © Shades of Windſor,” 
and Mr. Fawcett's Song, at the end of the Firſt AQ, 
were produced by him. 

Mr. Jones, the diſtinguiſhed performer on the Harp, in 
attachment to his Royal Maſter, appeared as a Bard, and 
played ſeveral original Britiſh Airs. 

The Author begs to expreſs his Acknowledgments to 
Mr. Pops, and Miſs WALL1s, for the animating aſſiſtance 
they imparted to the Scenes in which they appeared; and, 
to thoſe diſtinguiſhed Vocal Performers, who gave ſupport 
to the Lyric Parts of the Entertainment. 


CHARACTERS. 


CHARACTERS. 


| — 
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OR, THE 


FAIR MAID OF KENT. 


ACT I. 


SCENE I 


The Banks of the THamts, near DATCHET Ferm; 
with a View of the Ferry-Houſe, 


———— —  —— ñ ꝶ m 


41 
CHOR AL-ROUNDELAY. 
SUNG BY VILLAGERS. 


AN off ring in homage, and love to the King, 
Dear THAMEs, to thy borders we gratefully bring 
To all his bleſt Race every duty we owe; 
And our hearts full of truth they poſſeſt long ago. 
—A wreath of wild-roſes O let us prepare: 
And while myrtles combine, 
Wich the flow'rs we entwins, 
— be the ſhrub, and the bloom ever fair ! 
B Enter 
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Enter SPENCER, and NEVILLE, 


Habited like Falconers. 


SPENCER, 
Theſe villagers are early in their tribute: but 
ſee, the ſwell of the river has ſpread to the diſtant 
meads, | 
NEVILLE. 


I have obſerved it abate; — the flood is on the 
turn. Which way rode the Prince? 


SPENCER, 


Thro' the opening of that thicket :—the hawks 
are ordered to the falconry, ſo no more ſport to- 
day ; and the attendants are diſperſed in all direc- 
tions. | | 

NEVILLE. 

I tremble for the ſafety of the fair Counteſs of 
Kent. 

SPENCER, 

She was to leave her caſtle, near Feverſham, 
early yeſterday—reſt laſt night at Kenſington, and, 
about this hour, *twas thought ſhe wou'd reach 
Windſor, | 

NEVILLE, * 

There was occaſion then, indeed, to apprize the 

Prince of her coming 


SPENCER, 
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SPENCER, 


No conſideration, but the impending danger, 
would have made me violate the King's injunc-- 
tion, not to reveal the Counteſs's approach. 


NEVILLE. 


To what end, I pray, was it to be kept ſecret: 
from the Prince; ſince the royal approbation, 
long ago, ſanctioned this choice? 


SPENCER. 


Twas the Sovereign s purpoſe, to ſurpriſe the 
illuſtrious pair, by a ſudden n of 
their felicity. 


NEVILLE. 
The lady ſtands connected by blood? 


SPENCER, 


Yes—ſhe's couſin to the Prince, by her de- 


ſcent from our firſt Edward. 
(The cry of hillio! hillio ! at a diftance.) 


NEVILLE. 
Some of the falconers give notice of travellers. 


SPENCER, 


My poſt is here, leſt the Counteſs take this 
road ; all beyond is under water, and unſafe. 


B 2 NEVILLE, 
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NEVILLE, 


I've heard, this attachment commenced, juſt be- 
fore the Prince's laſt departure for Aquitaine. 


SPENCER. 


”T'was at a tournament, held in London, that 
the lovely Counteſs gave wings to a ſhaft which 
no armour could turn aſide, Young Edward felt 
her power ; but challenged not the lady's obſerva- 
tion by the utterance of one boaſt in favour of her 
worth, and beauty.—He retired unknown, and 
failed next day for the French coaſt. 


NEVILLE. 


Secret, as he may have kept his paſſion, the 
attachment was diſcovered by his endeavours to 
obtain the lady's portrait. 


SPENCER, 
I have often ſeen him wear a picture under his 
armour; but never beheld it near enough to know 
the features, 


NEVILLE, 


When ] laſt ſaw this fair viſitant, I was charged 
with letters to her.—O ! who could have view'd 
her without exceſs of admiration, 


— 


THE FAIR MAID OF KENT. 5 


AIR II. 


SONG—NEVILLE. x | 
I. q 
Her lovely eye of heav'nly blue, i 
A mild intelligence conveys ; d 
Her ſweet lip wears the roſe's hue; 
A charm o'er every feature plays; 
Light are her locks—and unconfin'd, 
In varying forms they kiſs the wind ! 


II. 
The matchleſs beauties thus poſſeſt, 
From ſoft refinement ſeem'd more bright; 
As jewels with a poliſh dreſt, 
Emit a purer glow of light: 
And every grace which round her ſhone, 
Reveal'd her kindred to the THRONE ! 
[ Exit Neville, 


* 
SPENCER, 


Let me be exact, and keep in mind his High- 
neſs's charge, not to uſe a ceremony that may diſ- 
cover him; but ſuit our phraſe to his falconer's 
habit. Ho! you, who keep the ferry? 


Enter FERRYMAN. 


FERRY MAN, 


Maſs—here am I, 


B 3 SPENCER, 
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SPENCER, 
Are you the Ferryman ? 
FERRYMAN. 


Ay marry; every plank in my boat can witneſs 
that—as well as all who abide at Datchet. 


SPENCER. 


Lou ſee travellers of note are near at hand, pre- 
pare to carry them over. 


FERRYMAN, 


Auſtin! Auſtin! hail the boat to put from the 
oppoſite ſhore. Ah, I've plyed at this ſame paſs 

of Datchet, for theſe laſt fifry years. The very 
fiſh know me, and have to thank me for many a 
boat full, in the courſe of my time, on dark 
nights, when folks wou'd'nt fit ſtill, or I had taken 
a ſtoop, or ſo, of brown ale. Sometimes a young 
heir has gone ſouſe in, and the following ſeaſon 
ſhewn himſelf in the ſhape of a gudgeon. Many 
à fat fryar has floated down the current, a feaſt for 
the holybut ; the aſtronomer would be found out 
by the ſtar-fiſh; and as for the lawyers, who oc- 
caſionally went to the bottom, I fancy the jack- 
pike uſed to ſtick to them; and that accounts 
for his being ſuch a curſed ravenous fiſh. 


SPENCER, 


Break off this truant drift-—and to your occu- 
_ Come ſee to your boat being haſtened. 
. FERRY MAN, 
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FERRYMAN., 


That's as my liking may be. There's no mak- 
ing head if you oppoſe the ſtream my maſter. 
[ Exeunt Spencer, and Ferryman. 


Enter PRINCE and COUNTESS. 
The Prince in the dreſs of a Falconer. 


PRINCE. 


The peril Lady, which encompaſſed you, 
Demanded ſuccour; and I cou'd not limit 
My ſervice, by conſiderance of the riſque, 
Your ſafety bade me cope with. 


COUNTESS, 


1 I muſt ſhew my 
Gratitude, in ſomething beyond words; 
No pleaſure like the payment of reward, 
Due by a heart impreſs'd with obligation.— 
Had you not bravely plunged into the flood, 
And led my horſe to certain footing, he, 
In terror, muſt have tak'n the ſtream. 


PRINCE. 


That you 
Were reſcued is the beſt reward I covet, 


COUNTESS, 

Other requital ſhall be your's, good Falc'ner ; 
And, ev'n if higher your condition be, 

| 1 B 4 My 
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My favour may, perhaps, deſerve regard, 
When you ſhall learn my birth, and name. 
| PRINCE. _ 

yy | Fair trav'ler 
This courtſey will ſweeten recollection; 
But till you're landed on the Windſor ſhore, 
My ſervice muſt not know a period. 

| COUNTESS, 
Can you aſſiſt the Lady, my companion? 


PRINCE. 


I ſaw her ſteed ſpring round affrighted, 
Juſt where the Thames, with outrage ſwept away 
The bank, with oziers, green: the Lady gain'd 
The higher ground, and many prong flew 
To give her aid, 


COUNTESS. 


'T was timely: all my train 
Were far behind. 


Enter SPENCER, 


SPENCER, 


This dwelling, gentle fair, 
May reft you *till the ebbing ſtream grows calm, 


COUNTESS, 


PI take the offer; for my ſpirits feel 
Out-weared, more by fears, than travel. 
Exit towards the Ferry- Houſe. 
PRINCE, 
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PRINCE, (to SPENCER). 


| Be 
Guarded till, it might alarm the Counteſs, 
Already fill'd with terrors, were it known 
I witneſs'd her diſtreſs! 


SPENCER, 


Twould too defeat 
The . of the King + and thoſe my Lord, 
Whoſe ſchemes of pleaſure, reſt on doing good, 
Shou'd not be check'd by diſappointment, 
But ſee, the boatman waits; and the young Counteſs 
Claims your regard. More innocence and truth 
Never united in the cheek of beauty. 


PRINCE, 


The lip, which gives her praiſe, ſeems half 
devout : | 
O! ſhe was dreſs'd by angels in the ſkies, 
And ſent to make a holiday on earth! 
[ Excunt Prince, and Spencer, 


SCENE 
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| SCENE II. 
A View of Windſor Caſtle. 


Enter FITZ-ALAN, meeting LEVERET. 


FITZ-ALAN. 


Ha! welcome honeſt Leveret, to Windſor; fo 
I find the Counteſs will be here, anon. 


LEVERET. 


T hat; my Lord, is the very intelligence I bring; 
and I believe I am the firſt with it; unleſs ſome 
magpie that builds in our chimney, and has picked 
up the ſcience of chattering from the Counteſs's 
women, has turned courier and out-flown me. 


FITZ-ALAN, 


What! you came hither then with expedition. 


LEVERET. 


Since I parted with my Lady, a little this fide 
Hounſlow; from the haſte I made, I loſt my 
breath ſo long, I marvel how I found it again.— 
But where, my Lord, is the Prince? 


FITZ-ALAN. 


His Highneſs went early abroad, and will not 
ſoon return, as he is ſporting. 


LEVERET. 


Ws that's ſo extraordinary, that a Gentleman 
ſhould 
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Mould think of ſporting, when he is to meet a 
Lady! but, ſend out horſemen with the ridings. 


FITZ-ALAN. 
That's more than I can warrant. 


LEVERET. 


Tarry not, I pray, but ſend out WP and 
if they wou'd take a leſſen of ſpeed, let em bor 
row my boots, 


FITZ-ALAN, 


That, honeſt Leveret, cannot be; the Counteſs 
repairs hither at the high invitation of our Soye- 
reign, and his matchleſs Queen; and the Prince 

knows not of her coming. 


LEVERET, 


Ho! now I ſee the intent; ſome needful con- 
ditions, touching the marriage ? 


FITZ-ALAN. 


Even ſo; and it js the very flower of goodneſs, 
ſo to ſhape comforts, towards hearts that beat with 
ſincerity, and love, 


LEVERET. 


I have then timed it well: I have prayed the 
Counteſs to ſecure to me the office of table decker; 
or gentleman of the filver ſcullery. I wonder 
whether ſhe'll ſpeak in my behalf to-day: I wiſh 

] had 
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I had named a higher office, * Gentleman of the 


ſilver ſcullery?”” well, well, I muſt put up with 
that, till I reſolve on ſomething better. 


. FITZ-ALA N. 


We may look then, every moment, for your 
Lady's arrival? | 


LEVERET, 


You may; and ſhe'll be handſomely * 
by a train of merry villagers, I aſſure you: I paſſed 
them in the foreſt, and gave them tidings of her 
approach: and, after all, the affections of thoſe, 
who have only affection to give, is the moſt en- 
viable treaſure in the univerſe! 


FITZ -ALAN. 
You muſt ſee to their being well entertained. 


LEVERET, 


That be aſſured of; for the claret and canary 


are to flow hke a mill ſtream. 1 


FITZ-ALAN. 


Yes, the inſpiring goblet ſhall paſs with ſpirit! 
tis the harbinger of MMR TH; briſk-eyed MIRTH : 
He was foſtered beneath the vine, and the taſte of 


the grape made him aſſume perpetual youth. 


AIR 
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AIR III. 


* SONG—FITZ-ALAN. 


I. 

WHEN m1RTH, an infant, ſleeping lay, 
To ſhield him from the ſcorching day, 
A vine-branch o'er his face was flung, 
With many a rip'ning cluſter hung ; 
| Rich with the Nectar bright; 
The Near, which the heav'ns diſtil, 
Inſtead of dew—the grape to fill, 

And give the heart 72 g 


| II. 

The emerald fruit, from ſummer's beam, 
Soon caught the ruby's brilliant gleam : 
Some bunches fell near Mix TEH“s full lip; 
Theſe—theſe he preſs'd,—and learnt to fip— 

To fip the Nectar bright; 

The Nectar, which the heav'ns diſtil, 
| Inſtead of dew—the grape to fill, — 
. And give the heart delight! ' | 


III. 

From year to year he quaff d the tide, 
And tho' of ſtrength the woods to ſtride, 
He to his vine-bough arbour clung, | 
And ſwore he'd be—for ever A* — ( 
To drink the Nr bright; 

The NeFar—which the heav'ns diſtil, 
Inſtead of dew the grape to fill, 

And give the heart delight. 
 [ Exit. Leveret. 
2 Enter 
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Enter eR1nce, and NEVILLE. 


PRINCE. 


*Till I have caft afide this rude attire, 
And put on fit apparel, pray forbear 
To mention my return. That ſmile Fitz-Alan, 
Comes as an earneſt of ſome fair deſign. 


You ſaw the Counteſs paſs ? 
(Obſerving FiTz-ALAN to be looking } 


FITZ-ALAN. 


I did dear Prince, 
And keep myſelf from much felicity, 
Till that is ſpoken which muſt give you tranſport : 
This night has been appointed by the King, 
For celebration of your nuptials. 


NEVILLE. | 
The 
Counteſs's arrival gives us licence to unfold 
This gracious purpoſe. 
PRINCE, 


Neville take my thanks: 
My heart has been of heavy-cheer too long. 


The King has oft obſerved your penſive air ; 
And eſtimating, as the trueſt happineſs, 


That which ariſes from well-placed affections, 
Of 
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Of which his own example gives high proof, 
Hath urged this ſudden union; and repoſes 
In the firm hope, that long-enduring joys 
Will wait you. 


PRINCE. 


May the fair partner of life's varying ſcene, 
Taſte equal bleſſings as we journey on; 
And love's fond turtles prove the doves of peace ! 
I owe a boundleſs duty to the King. 


FITZ-ALAN. 

A better Monarch never ruled the land! 
With him the palace-life, has been as pure, 
As tho” it copied from the ſimple manners, 
Which give the cottage it's repoſe. 


PRINCE, 


He is My FATHER ! that's my higheſt pride: - 
When after-times ſhall view the good King's reign, 
The many years which formed it, ſhall ſeem uu 
And they will fay, 
When conflict, uproar, and diſmay were ſpread 
Thro' the main continent, this little iſle, 

Bleſt in her Prince, lifted her head ſecurely, 
And felt the ſceptre of his happy rule, 

Was Concord's filver wand: Juſtice enthron'd 
Herſelf on his right hand, and Mercy was 

The bearer of the ſword. 


[Exit Prince. 


Enter 
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Enter REVEL, and SERVANTS of the COURT. EU- 
STACE &alſo enters. 


REVEL, 


This way—this way ! run and pierce three of 
the hogſheads of the Oftober brewing, of the year 


the Prince was born. 
[ Exit Servants. 


That ſame ale was fine ſtuff when only fifteen years 
of age : we broached a caſk then, in honour of the 
Prince, for the victory of Creſcy : 'twas glorious 
tipple at that time; and, now it has got to man- 
hood's eſtate, it muſt be powerful enough to knock 
a giant down. | 


NEVILLE. 


Why, Revel, this ſeems a buſy day ? 


REVEL, 
My Lord, I haven't time for prayers; am 
obliged to go on ſcoring up freſh ſins without 
rt” ar of the old ones. 


* 


FITZ-ALAN. 


You have ſent to the neighbouring Pear antry 
according to your inſtructions, 


REVEL, 

About the two oxen ?---Ay marry they are 
roaſting away; I think a prettier pair never went 
over paſture ! 


NEVILLE, 
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NEVILLE, 
You have indeed a fair occaſion for feſtivity. 
REVEL. 


We have ſo; we ſhall have dancing, ſong and 
jollity in every ward of the caſtle ; and, if I can 
help it---not one fellow ſhall be diſorderly enough 
to go away ſober, 

[Exit. 


AIR IV. 


GLEE—NEVILLE, FITZ-ALAN, and EUSTACE, with 
FEMALE VILLAGERS. 


Shades of WinDsoR! hills and levels, 
Sacred to the moon-light revels, 
Of briſk Oberon the Fairy, 


And his vaſſals, light and airy, 


Other minſtrelſy and mirth, 
Thro' your wild retreats ſhall ſound; 
O'er the favor'd ſpot of earth, 
Many a feſtive train ſhall bound: 


And the Foreſt wide ſhall ring, 
To the roundelays we ſing. 


C SCENE 
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. SCENE II. 
4s Apartment in Nag: c. 


| COUNTESS, and LADY BLANCHE, 
Þ) en appears in her bridal Dre. 
OOTY COUNTESS, 
i e paid my duty to the King and Queen: 


How flatt'ring to my heart their welcome ! ha! 


What's here. 
P Seeing a Picture of herſelf) 


BLANCHE, 


' Your picture Lady, which the Prince 
Obtain'd to cheer his ſolitary hours. 


COUNTESS. | 

+ ?Tis finiſh'd with rare art! the ſoftneſs and 
Expreſſion in theſe features, over-rate 

The bounties Heaven gave.--Look gentle Blanche! 


BLANCHE. 
You do your beauties wrong. 


COUNTESS. 


Remove it from 
My W ---O how readily do fears 
Find entrance in the heart, where love has made 
Aſſault! I am to meet the Prince's eyes, 
For whom I wiſh myſelf inheritor 


Of 
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Of nature's beſt adornments—far beyond 


The boaſt of my pretenſions. 
BLANCHE, 
Deareſt Lady 
Why---why is this diſtruſt ? 
COUNTESS, 
The promiſes 


Of flatt'ring hope include too many bleſſings. 

O will ſhe keep her faith! Tis the exceſs 

Of wealth which gives the trembling miſer fears. 
Why 1s the Prince abroad ? | 


BLANCHE, 


He will be here 
Anon :---his fond enquiring eye will catch 
At this alarm ; and his firſt ſmile will ſooth you, 


COUNTESS, 


I have heard his ſmile has wond'rous power; 
That it diffuſes pleaſure to all eyes, 
And makes a lightneſs fit upon the heart, 
As tho” a bleſſing dropp'd from Heaven. 


Enter LEVERET. 


LEVERET. 


All happineſs attend upon the Counteſs. I have 
brought the caſket, according to your bidding. 


C2 COUNTESS, 
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COUNTESE. 


Blanche, take it to your charge. 
(Blanche takes the caſket, and retires.) 


LEVERET. 
The Prince is yet abroad, 


COUNTESS. 


My very train to comment on his abſence ! (aſur) 
Yes, | 

His mornings oft are paſſed, in manage of 

The ſteed, exploits of arms, and ſuch purfuits ; 

The dictates of a mind, touch d with the glow 


Of chivalry. 
. | LEVERET. 


Not all his mornings, Lady; I cou'd reveal z 
myſtery, wou'd move your wonder. 


COUNTESS, 
Relates i it to my Lord ? 
(With anxirty.) 
'LEVERET. 
Yes, yes, it touches on the Prince, chat's moſt 
certain. 
COUNTESS, 
Ualeſs I may wich fairneſs hear your tale. 
In ſilence Jet it reſt. 


LEVERTT, 
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LEVERET. 


That cannot be: 'tis what regards your hap- 
pineſs, dear Lady. 


COUNTESS, - 1 
Perhaps ſome rumour, ſtudied to moleſt ' 
The Prince's fame,---but breath upon the gem, 
Tho' it may dim the ſurface for a time, 
Gives the diſcerning eye conviction of 
Rich purity within. 
LEVERET. 


Heavens! I am no Marmozet to run about the 
chambers of a court, with the car of Dionyſius 
faſtened to my cheek ! to gather ſmall whiſpers, 
and echo forth mighty ſounds; to catch broken 
ſyllables and cement them by lying till they make 


complete ſenrences ! 


COUNTESS, 
I think you bear your Prince an honeſt love. 


LEVERET., 


J wou'd do for him all fair offices becoming his 
acceptance and my duty: I wou'd embrace his 
friend though he had done me wrongs; and I 
wou'd combat with his enemy, tho' the devil were 
on his ſide, and made the odds two to one againſt 
Me, s | 


93 COUNTESS, 
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counTEss. | 
But why have you alarmed your timid miſtreſs ? 


LEVERET. 

I had, indeed, ſworn to keep this matter a 
ſecret ;--«but.. where a lady is concerned, an oath 
goes for nothing with men of nice honour :--- 
'Tis only your ſuſpected people who are exact in 
thoſe caſes. + . 


COUNTESS, | 
What can this tedious preparation mean ? 


$013 2170 ' LEVERET. 


N othing more, than that my Lord, the Prince, 
in his impatience to ſee you, was this morning at 
Harlington Manor Houſe, or near to it, when you 
alighted there, to take the welcome of the honour- 
able hoſt. 


| COUNTESS. 
Indeed !—how is this known ? 
LEVERET. 
1 fifted the tidings from ſome of the Prince's 
train. 1 
| COUNTESS. 


"hand! in che Lady Blanche What you have heard 


I'm ſure is error: leave me 
(With agitation.) 
LEVERET. 
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* 


LEVE RET. 


So, ſo—never yet was an honeſt endeavour to 
impart ſatisfaction more cruelly diſappointed !---1 
ſee I muſt ſtudy a better carriage hereafter; or my 
life on it, I ſhall never lift my head higher than 
the ſilver ſcullery. ( aſide 9 | 

[ Exit Leveret. 


COUNTESS. 


The Prince has then, by ſtealth beheld me! Iook'd 
On this form; found it at variance with the one 
Which fabling love had conjured up ;---my features 
Wand'ring from thoſe, dreſt forth by Painting's 
hand, | 
In all the witchery of tint and ſcience ! 
Look'd---pauſed ;---and, diſappointed, turned 

aſide; - 
Leaving the object of his hopes, ungreeted 
By one expreſſion---one endearing word ! 


Enter BLANCHE. | 
O Blanche, you league with others--- 


all . 


BLANCHE, 


Till this hour 
| knew a0 One ths, “ 


Ls 


0 „ 


„ ©OUNTESS,, 1 

Nox 1 colle& m my thoughts, there was a > ſtrange 
Demeangur i in all near me; eyes appear d 
O4 Conſulting 
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Conſulting eyes; and the impriſon'd thought 
Seem'd lock'd within the lips. 


7 199999079 ©  BLANERE. 

LI bai qqsti; 

NE *Twas admiration, 
Moft natural tow'rds a lady, whom 


A Prince had choſen to adorn his court. 


nnn COUNTESS. 

The civil falconer too, who gave me aid, 
Did, I remember, ſay with earneſt ſeeming 
That he was ſure my Lord was from the caſtle. 


Enier LEVERET (impatienthy). 


LEVERET,.. 


I did . err, Lady; that the Prince hos ſeen 
you, be affured :---I know it from a lord of good 


report; marry from the firſt—-I was nearly right. 


COUNTESS, 


Well---well---no matter. How cou'd he eſcape 
Theſe eyes? (ruminating) His ſtature, air, or man- 


ner ought 
Surely to have ſtruck me--- 


bor 211 ee LEVIRET, 
His HighneGs's ſtature 7---O---1 think 1 can be 


pretty exaQt---touching that : yes---he may be a 


„ * 


little * 1 how which of us have the 
2 advaſtage?! 
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advantage His leg, my Lady Counteſs ?---that I 
can give a tolerable deſcription of. 


BLANCHE, | 
Wümme 


 LEVERET, 


As for his gait, there I am at home: I wiſh T 
cou'd hit off his bow: but for his gait---not very 
unlike this---a little more dignified perhaps. Ha! 
here comes the Prince 


(Enter PRINCE, in a dreſs of State.) | 


Heaven guard his royal perſon !---By the ſhrine. 
of Edward I feel ſhrunk into a fraction of nothing 
my mantle of conſequence is completely ſtript off! 

[ Exeunt Leveret and Blanche. 


COUNTESS. 


Low to the earth, in duty and affection 
I trembling bend, and dread to meet your eyes. 


*PRINCE. 
Sweet d whom a dearer title ſoon 
Shall mark- your Falc'ner comes to claim reward 
Due by a heart impreſs d with obligation !” 


COUNTESS. 
All the confuſed diſtrefſes of my mind | 
Unravel 
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Vnravel into pleaſures ! O that voice 
Will ever be a banquet to my car! 


PRINCE, 


Forth went we with the hawks at that calm hour 
When ſtealing morn ſubdues the gloom of night, 
And the firſt incenſe of the earth aſcends 
An offering to the heav'ns: I knew not of 
This happy viſit, till the time I render'd 
Help to the miſtreſs of my foul. 


COUNTESS, 


* 


Ev'n as 
The ſun with ſudden ſplendour paints 
A ſky, late over-hung, when thro' the gloom 
Swift dart his beams, and fringe with countleſs hues 
The out-ſpread clouds, ſo eyery ſhady thought, 
Recciyes from you a bright'ning caſt 


PRINCE, 


| But ſome 
Whoſe boſkine beat to hail their unknown ſiſter, 
Will chide me till you're ſeen, 


COUNTESS. 

\Bleit be 

Thoſe nne of England, and our ſex ! 

If eyes which haye beheid them o'er and o'er 
Feel new delight, whenever they appear 

If lips which have a thouſand times extoll'd them, 

8 their praiſes, while they ſpeak their names; 

And 
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And while admiring, boaſt they are their own, 

The Royal Daughters of the Land, I well. 

May ſcem deſirous of their love! 
[Exeunt. 


* F 
2 * 


SCENE VV. 
ST. GEORGE'S HALL, 


Terminating with a tranſparency, repreſenting the BLACK 
PRINCE taking the BOHEMIAN STANDARD. 


NEVILLE, and FITZ-ALAN. 


, NEVILLE, 


What bewitching ſweetneſs; did you obſerve 
the fair bride as you paſſed ? 


FITZ-ALAN. 


I never witneſſed a deportment more affable and 
lovely. Beauty, in her form, appears in alliance 
with all the gentle virtues. | 


A. | 
DUET—NEVILLE AND FITZ-ALAN. 


THE bluſh on her cheek was by modeſty dreft, 

And her eyes beam'd the virtues which dwell in her breafl 
May thoſe eyes, and that boſom, for ever, bleſt fair, | 
Be unclouded by ſorrow, unruffled by care; 

Or if a tear ſtart, or a ſigh gently move, 

May the tear be of rapture, the ſigh be of love! 


Enter 
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Enter x1NG EDWARD, and COVRTIER, 


unn! KING, 


2 for this loyalty and zeal, 
Let hoſpitality and joy prevail ! 
O cou'd I baniſh ſorrow from all hearts, 
No future day of mis'ry ſhould be known ! 


127 SPENCER. 
And can we better end the day, biet Sovereign, 


Than by a gorgeous maſque of Poictier s battle? 
The ſplendid * w_l ſublime our ſcene ! 


_ KING, 


© Vaunt not too highly on that vidorys. 15 
Had the ſad conſequence of overthrow 
Attended our weak numbers ;---had fierce havock 
Thinn'd half our ranks, and bondage ſeized the reſt; 
The leader's ſtandard, and che fav'rite banner, 
Chearing in battle to the ſoldier's eye, 
Been borne the trophies of a giddy foe ; 
Wou'd thence this country have become appall'd, 
Dull and deſpondent? No—its ſpirit wou'd 
Have rather tow'r'd, like fire by winds diſturb'd! 
And as to/droop—wou'l, in dilaſter, il 
Befit'us,—ſo upon the day of conqueſt 
82 boaſt melt prove enſcemly. | 
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AIR VI. 


son —NRVIILE. 


Not to the victories of a year, 
Does this proud country owe her name; 
Nor will the failure of a day, 5 
Abate the luſtre of her fame 
At Brom, fait sTAR in orORv's ſky fo bright, 
May never cloud obſcure thy ſilver light! ROW 


| The checks of war but ſerve to give, 
To Engliſh ſpirits bolder ſpring ; 
As EAGLES in the adverſe gale, 
Hold on their courſe with ſtronger wing, 
ALBION, fair STAR !—in GLORY's ſky moſt bright, 
May never cloud obſcure thy ſilver light ! . 


0 N 


Enter PRINCE and COUNTESS—SPENCER and 
others. | 


PRINCE, 

O ſhov'd a raſh, and giddy foe, attempt 
To paſs our ſtrongeſt barrier, the wild waves, 
Alike each ſteady Briton wou'd determine: 
The chief—the peaſant, feel the ſame warm glow. 
ExcLanpD! our common home, where all abide 
Secure! roof 'd over by the ſhelter of 
Her laws, and facred inſtitutions! 


SPENCER, 
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"SPENCER, 


He—who for laurels—ſeeks this ſhore, ſhall find 
The cypreſs, in its ſtead. 


. KING, 


| Talk only of 
The tender MyYATLE now:—let bridal wreathes. 
Adorn the hall,—and feſtive ſounds ariſe ! 

(An Organ ſounds from the Chapel.) 
Hark !—Theſe more ſerious ſolemn chords, 
Which from the chapel ſwell—arreſt attention. 
Receive, dear ſon, her hand—wioſe virtues give 
Allurance of each dear felicity. 
| wag | ( Joining their hands) 
May ſweet ſerenity and hallow'd love, 
Attend this union! and if Heaven's bleſſings 
Fall with profuſion—ſuch as I have ſhared, 
The paradiſe which warms the lover's heart, 
Will not be found to vaniſh like a dream. 


PRINCE. 


O,—in the ſoft perfections of this boſom, 
Ev'ry fond hope repoſes with content. 


COUNTESS. 


Will ALL behold with ſuch indulgent eyes? 
Will fate ſtill mile, *cill J am further bleſt, 
In the poſſefſion of more N ERAL Love? 
I can't but cover what I prize ſo dearly. 


3 PRINCE. 
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| PRINCE. 
Be chear'd my lovely Princeſs! When in public 

You ſhall appear, my countrymen with looks 
Of pleaſure, will receive you:—The language 
Of honeſt features, will give welcome; and 
Within their hoſpitable gen'rous hearts, 
The timid ſtranger will be lodg'd and cheriſhed. 

( The Organ from the Chapel is again heard.) 


KING, 


Now to the holy ſhrine, and with your vows 
My fervent gratitude ſhall riſe. 


The Ki, PRINCE and COUNTESS, wich their. train 
of Courtiers, withdraw in proceſſional order to- 
wards the Chapel during which ceremony the 
following chorus is ſung ;—— 

AIR VI. 
Accompanied on the HARP. 


CHORUS, 


Hark ! the organ's burſting ſtrain, 
Summon to the hallow'd fane— 


To invoke the fav'ring ſkies, 
Let the choral ſong ariſe ! 
[ Exeunt. vocal performers. 


Enter 
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Enter LEVERET and REVEL., 


LEVERET. | 
There they go—Heaven bleſs them! well, are 
the gentlemen of the Court preparing a maſque 
againſt the evening ? 
| REVEL, 
What do you mean? 


LEVERET. 


I thought we were to have the ſtory of the vic- 
tory of Creſcy! Poitiers! the Siege of Calais! or 
ſome ſuch feat! 


| REVEL, 

That can't be, my merry wag:---to make ſhort 
of it we are to have a Maſque; and it is to relate 
to a famous marriage among the Greeks ; the ac- 
count of it has been tranſlated by Chaucer, the 
quaint poet of the court. | 


LEVERET. 

Very well, that will ſuit che occaſion, no doubt; 
for a part of the marriage ceremonies are, I ſup- 
poſe, preciſely the ſame in all countries. 

REVEL, 


The ſtory is, the nuptials of plus and 
THETIS, an alliance particularly favoured by 


Heaven; 
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Heaven; for the Greek writers tell us, all the 
deities honoured it with their preſence. 


" LEVERET. 

And this is in preparation? 
REVEL. | 

Aye marry---but they have left you, and me 
out of it! 


LEVERET. 
So much the better: we can then have a little 


plain old Engliſh merriment among ourſelves. 
REVEL, 


And here comes ſome of the peaſantry from the 
banks of the Thames, to partake in it. 


LEVERET. 


Egad they have been coming from all the 
neighbouring country, ever ſince the Pxincsss 
arrived, 


Enter a Train of Peaſantry. 


AIR VIII. 
SONG—LEVERET. 


I. 
In throngs from all parts, on pads, prancers and pacers, 
Hacks, hunters, and ponies, and trotters and racers, 
The people are gathered, regardleſs of danger, 
To view the fair face of the ſweet bluſhing ſtranger: TY 
D 


„% Wirges sept. 
4 3 4 | And they feel honeſt pride, 
2 While they drink, in ale nappy, 
« May the PRINCE, and his RIDE, 
Live long—and live * ** 


II. 
„ 
Though 'tis love at firſt ſight, yet that love will be ſteady. 
o tb quicken. odr ſpirits, a ſong, and a ſtory, 

Till ev'ry heart warms for our dear country's glory: 
And we feel a true pride 
In each honeſt endeavour . 
May the PRINCE and his BRIDE— 


END OF ACT THE FIRST. 
19» J 
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ACT u. 


This Act was fotmed of a | MasQue repreſenting the 


MARRIAGE' of 


1900 ith 4 


PEL EUS aww THE TIS. 


COMPOSED BY MR. NOVERRE. 
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' CHARACTERS, 


ritto u. FARLEY, 
GAK TMro E . .... MR. BT RN. 

HY MEN . ———õ.(—(—— MRS. MARTYR. 
uE BE...... .= MAD, ROSSI, 
MINERVA +++ uns. FOLLETT» 
THETIS ...... . .. MA D. PREVOSr. 
ROT EUS .. .. MR. HOLLAND. 

c urid uns. MOUNTAIN. 
TERPSICHORE +++++++++++++++-+MAD, ST. AuAN D. 
DISCORD .. MAD. DbROMA. 


* ö 3 10 of (47 4 
BEITIES, GRACES, LOVES, FAUNS, NYMPHS, and other 


FABLED BEINGS. 


# # #* 2 
— —— — 


ARGUMENT. 
THE ORDER OF THE SCENERY IS As FOLLOWS: 
The approach of THzT1s is announced: ſhe appears, 


feated in a magnificent barge, ſurrounded by Tritons, and 


.: 


D 2 attended 
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attended by the Loves and Graces. On reaching the ſhore, 
ſhe deſcends from the veſſel! ;—Chorus on her approach. 


AIR I, 


| CHORUS I. 

FAIR THET1s comes '—prepare |—prepare !— 
The ſilver tide, | 
Aſſumes a pride, ISS 

Such worth to bear ! 

Heaven admires, and earth adores ! 

Light floats the veſſel to theſe ſhores ! 

She comes.'—adorn the feſtal bowers ! 

Strew her path with varying flowers ! 


SCENE II. 
Prius enters to receive TRHETIS:—Cupid, Hymen, 
and Train, repreſenting the Cardinal Virtues, attend. 
SCENE m. 


Olympus and the Celeſtials in Afſembly.—Neptune and 
Amphitrite ariſe from the Ocean, in a car drawn by ſea 
horſes, attended by Naiades and Tritons.— Pluto and Pro- 
ſerpine aſcend on the ſtage, accompanied by Minos, Æacus, 
and Rhadamanthus. 


AIR II. 


PASTORAL CHARACTERS, 


DOUBLE CHORUS. 
Let ſmiles each mirthful lip array, 
And rural triumphs mark the day! 
2 5 SEMI- 


PELEUS AND THETIS. __ 
— 
ar- cuon. 
pri zus and his charming bride, 
Wear the nuptial crown with pride, © 


PRIESTS. 


SEMI-CHORUS., 


At Hymen's altar none e'er bent 
More pure, or faithful in intent. 


Long, long may THET1s, blooming fair, 
Continue fav ring Heaven's care! 


4 


SCENE IV. 


The ALTAR OF LOVE introduced. Hebe and Gani- 
mede appear bearing Ambroſial Cups, followed by Cupids 
and Zephirs, Prieſts, Prieſteſſes, and Virgins, with In- 
cenſe and Flowers.—THET1s introduced by Hymen under 
a Canopy of Roſes.—-PELEvs by Cupid under a Canopy 
decorated with Myrtles.— The vIiRTuzs follow, and the 
aſſembly forms in proceſſional order. . 


SCENE V. 


_ Cupid and Hymen lead PELEUs and THETIS to the 
Altar.— The mutual pledge of laſting love is here made. 


| At 


8 


Il e 


At the moment the Conjugal Cup is preſented, Diſcord 
appears, and throws de Gua Ale in the midſt of the 
aſſembly, with a deſign of exciting EN to 
defeat this attempt, *aW#d che Appte tö Tk Tis; and 


| Diſcord is baniſhæd to x In fernt Regions. 


AE m. 


HYMENEAT APOUSTRoPHE. 


O eternal Jove 


Bend from thy thront of night; 
| Dark-and loſt we rove 


Without thy guiding light. 
Let a virtuous pair 


Engage thy ſacred care! 


CHORUS, 


Dir hene Land in foils cel 
O'er thy W ever dwell— 


Peace returns !— 


Sweet ſource of mental balm. 
80 toben ee 
A ſoothing cam. 


mo SEMI-CHORUS: 


SCENE 


PELBDS AND. R.. 90 


SCENE X. 


Order bang reſtored, the Conjugal Cg is 
e Cry Gy by . 


mony is marked by the favouring omens of — d 
probation. V 1A | 


AIR IV. 
DURT—CUPID AND” HYMEN, 
| | # 


Still bleſt lovers, in your ſight, 
May unclouded profpety lie 
And the wings of ſweet delight, * | 
Aid, the moments as they fp. 
"Wihilit on every balmy gale, | EL 


* 


II. 


Health !—fair offspring of the ſky, 
Guard the bloom on ggAvTY s cheeks 
Let (gg ARMIRATION'S a 
There pre fas tanipare. bak! 
Ever, near her ſteps be ſeen, 
Radiant pleaſure—joy ſerene ! 


SCENE 


VE rap ey x, 


I 
* er Nod Un 


'$CENE. vm. 


A ſuperb ſcene, repreſenting amaing other ebjefts, ſome 
Wuminated pyramids and columns.—A Medallion of the 
PRINCE and PRINCESS.—This ſrene, as well as the pre- 


ceding, is diverſified by dancing, to edlebrate ne 
. | | 
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